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To the Reader. 
Apers of this nature, having no 
| coherence with each other,: but 
|} paſſing abroad, looſe, and name- 
| leſs, are oftentimes ( as Children 
* | flraying from their Parents ) ſeiz'd 
on, and poſſeſfd by Wanderers ;, who 
| do not yet think them floln ſure 
| enough, til] by diſtorting their Limbs, 
| and newfaſhioning, and moulding 
|| them into unkyown ſhapes (as the 
ſame Tribe deal with ftoln Garments)  \ 
they have alter d the: Property of |} 
the child; thus doubly loft, to its 
| Parents firſt, and to it ſelf after. 
| Such hawing been the Iuck, of' ſome 


of theſe Papers, the Author thought 
A 2 him- 


himſelf concern d, by ſuffering them | 
to appear as when he firſt parted 
with them, to repair the Injury 
done to them, Himſelf, and the Rea- | 


* 
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Ludus Scacchia 


Erwixe tw6 Potent Shecks an endleſs Fewd 

Begun, decided, and agen renew'd,; 

Where Equal Powers EqualPowers invade, 
By turnes who Triumph'd, and were Triumphs made ; 
Where Vertu neyer did oN Fortune wait, 
Pur drew at hott the Lor of 1ts own Fate ; 
Death, both alike , or Viory purſue, 
*cauſe other men had nothing elſe ro do, 
We ſing, Bur firſt, according to the Laws 
Of ſtory, though ſome thiis "ightly ſpeak oth* cauſe, 
We muſt nor ſo paſſt o'r, left jr be thought 
We knew as /itt/? on't, as they :h-t fought. 

The common Souldjer, by Providence 

Call'd forth to Fight for Conicience, or for pence, 
( Both which he wanted. aud rerurn'd hom, fravghe 
With fall as much of either, as he brought ) 
Made tht his cauſe, oblig'd to kill and ſlay 
By ves Religious,” or more {arr pay. 
Sore rajlk'd of Fame. and Honour ; gain'd by ſpoilt; 
Rapine, deſtruion, and the Virtuous Toyle 
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C69 |: 
Of ſhedding Blood 3 in which crimes alone 
They plac'd All Honour, and without e'm, none. 

But theſe were private ends, which might be gain'd 
Whether their party Right, or Wrong maintain'd; 
But the Grand cauſe it ſelf, is ſtill a Miſtery, 
Mentjon'd by no Authentique Rime, or Hiſtory ; 


Only one Nameleſs Author, ( who ſhall ſtill 
Be lo for us ſince *twas his own good-will ) 


Says, that they quarrell'd not *bout 7yorg, or Reght ; 
But cauſe the one was Black and t'other white : 

So thar.although in jape, both ſides were one, 

In ſubſtance, Power, Value, Motion ; 


" And for the /ame, did as the friend appear, 


The fewds, through deadly Colours, mortal were? 
So for like cauſe to death, the YVenets 
Purſu'd and were purſu'd by th' Praſſin: 3 (an 
Though both were Gree&s,though one were as much Chriſti- 
As Cother ; both ſubje&s of the ſame Zuſtiniar : 
Had took 9 Covenant, fram'd no Croſs-Religion 
By ſerpents Innocence, and wit oth* Pidgeon 
Fought for no good nor hurt, Honour nor Riches 3 
But cauſe the One wore Blew, t'Other Green Breeches : 
Yet, which with wonder muſt be told agen, 
Theſe Yerets and Praſſenz were men, 
Though to all' wiſe Mens Judgment, and the Tryal 
Of Reaſon, their madneſs ſeem'd a Self-deniac. 
And ſo when minds from minds divided are, 
Thdſe Colours, oft give cauſeleſs, endleſs War; 
For Minds take Colours too, and the deep taint 
Biots him a Dew, and guilds him a Sint : 
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For, As Lights ſimple, uncompounded Ray, 
| Strikes all eyes with the ſame, One ſenſe of Day : 
* But that ſame Lighr, if through a miſt it ſiream, 
: Is Colour, in the Clouds, was Light, ith" Beam 3 
\ And is as various, and Phantaſtical, 
 AS1s its yarious Paſſage, or its Fall: 
* So the firſt pure Deſcents of Truth, and Right, 
: Shed in all hearts, expreſs One Native Light 3 
'A Simple, primitive; uncainted Flame , 
' One ; as 15 One, that Glory whence it came. 
- But this ſame Truth, beheld through Intereſt, 
- Adherence, Folly, Pride, or other miſt; 
+ Is then diſcolour'd : And her own Chaſt Ray 
-15 varied by the tin&ed Term, or Way; 
! And ſhe, whoſe ſimple, naked Candour's till 
© The ſame, falſe C#lours takes of Good and 11, 
: And through thoſe Mzſts ſtains all ſhe ſhines upon, 
! : With differing Colour, and Opinion; 
: Who, for Truth's ſelf, embracing the Diſguiſe, 
:( The falſe Clowae's Beauty for the Goddeſſe's ) 
= Do, for that Colours ſabe, hate thoſe, who be 
 Veſted in any Other Livery; 
And make it Capital, for all who Stray 
'By diff'ring Rules, and Err, Another Waye 
Some ſay they fought, as Indians, by Tradition 
: And from the States Below, took their Commiſſion, 
Some, to enlarge their Empire 3 Not to caſe 
The wretched, as the glorious Hercales , 
4 Who, for th* Oppreſſed , broke th' Oppreſſour's ih 
When he lop'd Hydra, and made Cacys ſmoke : | 
A 4 No 
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No preys from th' Helpleſs raviſh'd, brand his Story*; 


He left the Spoiles, and only !09b the Glory,) 
But, to detain the Captiv'd Liberty 
Still © aptive, and Tra»ſl.:te the Tyranny 
Graſving julſe Glories, and diltonourd Power, 
Judoy'd ther, +) prilacy, when moſt it can devoure; 
Th:t chey themſelves may ſpoyl Alone, whilſt they 
Th” Oppreſied, and th* Oppreſour. make One prey; 
Like Thieves. an! Murtherers, as the bold Pirate 
Talking to A'-xanzer at a Bigh rate, 
Told chat Great Conquerour, he had to all 
The Ships he 150k by Sea, as good a Call, 
As he and's Maredonians had, to ſeize 
The Eaſtern World, and make Perſia Prize ; 
That thcrefore he, the vanqui.h'd World's chief, 
Was but a Gyezt, himſelf, a Leſſer Thief; 
And thofe were Vulgar, and unjuſt decrees 
Which Crown the greater Crimes, but Damn the leſs ; 
For the ſave guilty Fadts, advancing him 
To the due Scaffold; him, toth* Diaden. 
Some ſay they Fought only for their Own Q7et, 
For Body politique, keeping 11 dyer , 
Full of diſeaſes growes, Rebellious Tumors, 
CauCſd, as the Natural, by peccant Humors ; 
Which to diſcharge; the cleanlyeſt way is found 
To purge * But let it worþ on Nejghbours Ground. 
What e'r the Cauſe was, they reſolv'd to fight, 
Succeſs would make On? of *em in the Right ; 
For few purſue their Right, bur their Advantage, 
And having Power once, They never want-adg- 


Uſt- 
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-Uſt cauſe, for Power can make Powerful Laws : #+ 
Laws, make what's juſt, what's juſt, makes a good Cauſe 4 
So that whater'e the Cauſe ſeem at Firſt ſight, 
All viRtours, firft or laſt, are jn the Right. 
Wherefore, no Field yet fought, _ we ſhall forbear 
To ſay the Righteons cauſe was Here, or There 5 
Deſpairing to be able to determine 
More knowingly what *twas, than the poor vermine, 
Who Covenanted to Fight for*t with their Lives, 
Their Goods, Their Fortunes, and their pregnant Wives s 
But the Succeſs alone ſhall here demonſtrate, 
To which, with greateſt ſpeed we ſhall go on ſtraight ; 
Not 1taying to rehearſe/the General's ſpeeches, 
Counting the Wealth ftow'd ih Foes Camp, or Breeches ; 
What. blevied Change of Fortune, Quarters, Linnen , 
( Go!- they had long been out of, Shirts had cis. 
The, Victory would yield 'em. YVifory, 
That would indulg a 204nd!eſs Liberty ; 
Such, as in Peaceful times, were dangerous , 
Where men of Valour oft are caught 1th* Nooſe, 
When for their Pr/yate ends, They praiſe ought 
Which for the Pblick good they had been taught ; 
Conumnirting in the High-ways, or oth* Borders, 
Some Honourable Aﬀtjon without Orders; 
Whereas. for the ſame deeds, performed here, 
The Noble Hero ftratght wonld Lawrel weare 3 
For th” happy (word, All Rights, All Bonds Aiflotves, 
All A&ions ſacred, with prophane involves ; 
And the freed Vitour, from thoſe Bonds relcafd, 
places aver a God, beneath a Beaſt : 
AZ * For 
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For &v'n from Nature's Laws, ( which Gods decree, 
And themſelves keep, ) Conqueſt ſhall ſet bz: free; 
His licenc'd Rage and Luſt, »9 Bownds regard, 
Thoſe Crimes, are his bold Trophies, and Reward 3 
»Midſt which Atchievments eriumphing, he can 
Tnſult o'r th* vanquiſh'd, and forget the Mar; 
, When torn by his wild Rage, defac'd ſhall lye 
The Others, and His own Humanity ; 
All Laws forgot, born, or deliver'd ; All, 
Burt the Good Orders of the General. 

Prepared thus with powerful ſpeech, and pay, 
And grant of ev'ry thing came in their way 3 
Both f:des advance : Bute'r we farther tell 
What in this memorable fight bcfel, 
We ſhould, the motions of each piece, and worth, 
And th* Reaſons for it, bricfly firſt ſet forth : 
For here, the Art of War, as ſure 15 told, 
As Chymiſts, taught by Orpheus Hymns, make Gold; 
Yet Dar, and ſubje& to Interpretation, 
As in revealing 2Mifteries 1s the Fafhion 
For prime and leading Authors: For they make ſure 
Of Fame who darbly render things Obſcure 
( For objects which in Mifts are ſhewn, and Night, 
Their Terms being broken, and indefinite 
Are floating, doubtful, looſe; and manifold, 
' Which now as ſtated, can, and one, behold : 


f{ .. This, their preſenters render Safe and Great, 


* The veil, at once hon0yrs, and þzd's the Cheat ) 


\ Keep inthe Learned, 1gn0r2%, and Low4e, 


Tvenſelv:s confounding, and th* amazed Crow4d- , 


For 
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For whom they underſtand, and for whoſe fake, 
They Errours oft expound, and oft-rimes make 3 
Yet, by a wide Interpretation, 
Can th' Authors fame, bring ſafe off, and their Own; 
That Fame, which th* Author gain'd, and th* world allots 
For profound Gravity, and Kyitting hnots; 
Who, had he ſpoke his Words out, plain and clear, 
Men had been quzct , *cauſe th'ad ſpi'd Nothing there, 
Which we eſpying here, (for any One 
May day at ſmall hole ſee, and Night at none ) 
We ſhall not much, Our ſelves, or Others, trouble 
Why ſome piece ſingly moves, and ſome moves double z 
Nor of the place, or ſhape, what is the Mora!, 
Shall Reaſon any give, for ſome, or for All 3 
But leave it to the ſage Mythologiftt, 
Who may be free to wander as he liſt; 
To hide, what-ere he pleaſe, and he pleaſe, what tell. 
We muſt go forward to deſcribe the Battel , 
Which thus began : Betwixt each Camp, there lay 
An equal ſpace, fit to begin the Fray, 
From that ſide, which by lot, Fate did decree 
In this fad war ſhould the Agreſſours be 
A bold Pawn fallies out, and having run 
Double the Race of his ſlow motion, 
He halted in the middle of that ſpace, 
Leſt if he ſhould purſue his violent Race, 
Breathleſs, and ſpent, he might preſented be, 
A Tyr'd, and not an Equal enemy. 
Burt r'Other G<de, whoſe Reſolution 
Was great as theirs, ſcorning to be faln on 


Within 
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Within their Trenches, with like ſpeed, ſend forth 
A valiant Pawn, of Equal firength, and worth ; 
Theſe fight with Rage unheard-of, for how: could 
They any Otherwiſe, fince both were ood ? 
Yet both ftood firm ; For with an eaſy ward 
*Gainſt downright Blowes, their Statio» was their Guard. 

Whilſt int” each Others Heads, they lay abour 
To beat their Own Cauſe, #7, or Foes Brains, Ot, 
Intentive only to each Others Blowes, 
(How great they were, none but who felt them knows ) 
One of. the Black-fide's Pawnes of the next Rank 
Obliquely ſtrikes the white Pawn through the Flank, 
He fell, and his fall had been ſung aloud, 
Bur Common Names are loſt among a Crowdc. _ 

The Pawn who guarded him reveng'd his Blood, 
And o'r the late proud Victour, Vitour ſtood ; 
But without guard, which ſprd by adverſe Ej'i:op, 
He ſhoots an Arrow at him, which by miſhap ; 
Pjerc'd his Habergeon, though of tougheſt Leather, 
Armour of proof ( alas ) againſt cold wether, 
But not c0/d Iron; That went quite through, and >ctter, 
He fell to Earth, but roſe in Fame much grearer 
And to his wretched Heirs bequeath'd it, who 
To live upor't, had more than they could do; | 
Fame may be good to th' Dea4,.who ear not + But 
When in the Scale *gainſt Livi»g-hunger pur, 
Tt proves too light : For though Fame, e'vry-where 
Sound wondrous loude, The Belly þ45 no exe; 
Burt to provide for them, he cared nor, 
As long as he himſelf was gon to Pot. 
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_ An Adverſe Knight eſpi'd this, and leaping here 
And there about the Field, and every-where 
O're Neighboprs Shoulders, at the laſt falls on 
The King and Biſhop with his * Dulcarnon. 


* The Pythagorean Y, asd4 the Logician's Dilemma, 
are both of them Horned 3 Becauſe they preſent two Objetts of 
Choice, both dangerous, and one of them inevitable ; rendring 
the mind anxious and perplex'd, being inforc'd to a Neceſſity of 
Eleftion, yet not bnowing which peril to chooſe, Chawcer, in 
his Troilus and Creſſeid, when Creſſeid was #n 4 like Ex- 
tremity, maks her ſay ? | 


T am till God mee better mind ſend 
Ar Dulcarnon right at my wits end. 


Meaning, ſhe was veduc'd to the ſame Condition as is affefied 
by the Powers of the Y, or the Dilemma, ſor either of which 
Expreſſions, Chawcer ſabſtitutes, this new One of his Own, of 
the very ſame import, taking it from the Mra Dhilcarnain, 
which was Alexander's Ara : who, to eftabliſh that Opinion 
of hws being the Son of Jupiter Hammon (who was Corni- 
ger ) cauſ'd a coin to be Pam's, having bis Own Image or it 
with Two Hornes as well as bis Father Hammon ; whoſe 
Image alſo was on the Reverſe, (a Coin of which F have by 
me) And the Greeks, in memory of Him, ſubſtituted Ano- 
ther Ara in place of: thezr Olimpiad, aud cald it (Fra Alex- 
andrea ) Alexanders Fra. This Xra, the Arabians call'd 
Xra Dhilcarnair, viz. Ara habentis duo Cornua : which 
our Excellent Poet, though in thoſe dull times, ſaw as clearly 
as Scaliger did after; and accordingly made uſe of. 

whoever obſerves the Knight's Cheque, That it equally threatens 
Two Oppoſites, and unavoidably deſtroyes One, will allow 


| the Expreſſion; and not take Dulcarnon for the name of the 


An |} Nights Sword, 
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No paſſage open *gainſt the Knight there lay, 
For Namerous Pawyes obſtruted all the way; 
Wherefore, the King firſt from the danger freed, 
Hinſclf, the Biſhop off'red in his ſteed 3 
The Knight #:continent in his place did ſtand, 
And having caſt him down, Poſſeſſed bis Land, 

Fortune now doubtful ſtood ; here, vitory 
Crowns the ſuccesful 3 Others bleed and dye ; 

In differing Fates, their Glories Equal be, 
This boaſts his Conqueſt 3 He, his Deſtiny. 
Time, and ſucceeding Charges, buries All, 
And levels Others Trixmph, with bis Fall, 

But ro deſcribe Each Private Fate, or Glory 
Or tir different Wounds and Deaths to lay before ye, 
As Grave Hiſtorians well-ſeen in Poetry, 

Do, when plain Narrarives they beauttfie, 

Telling, how many ways wild Man had found 

To ruine Man; Here, One dye without wourd, 

Trod under Foot; There,(which might be thought Fiftion) 
Knight, all-berard in Blood, Or his Own miQtion, 

Lyes drown'd in Oper Fields ; or midſt the Hoſt, 

Here cloſing lips beneath, breaths out the Ghoſt : 

We, who to Truth and Brevity pretend, | 

Shall here omit, and haſten toan end. 

Nor ſhall we tell what Salvid Aben Patrick 
Þepofes, hov! One oth” Shecks defign'd by a-trick, 
To rujne t'Other, making the War ceaſe, 

And during pleafure, an Eternal Peace; 
1 har, ith* mican time, watching the Others watey, 
Vhileſt he lay ſtill, and dreamt of no ſuch matter, 
This 
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This, who was Watchful, did embrace th' Occaſion, 
And following the preſent P3ſpenſation ; 
Which Providence beld forth, ( and he had Grace 
To take, being a Saint of Mahomet's Own Race ) 
i Quitting that Honour, by which Men draw nigh 
The Gods ; thoſe Garlands, which veracity 
Plants on their Glorjous, their ſtill-flouriſhing Brow, 
Who truth revere, and to its Ahars bow, 
For th' fading Glories, ſucceſsful perjury 
Does yield, fell on, and gain'd the vitory ; 
But rwhat Ben Patrich ſays, 1s nought to us , 
We follow better Authors, who write thus. 
Each Sheck had by his fide a bold virago, 
{ Pentheſilea ſuch was: long time ago: 3 
3 And ſhe, who didof late ſo flomly pulk-«- 
-Crow with Sr.. H«dsbras, Our modern Trulla; 
One of theſe Dames, whoſe Valone,- and bold wearth 
Safcly forgot, when Honour call'd Her forth 
d Oppreſi'd with Number, fell z and drew upon 

/) | The Foe, a Numerous Ruine, with Her One : 

* The ViQtours, by her Death grown. confident, 
Againſt the frighted Sheck, their-whole Force ben 3 
Who, with his ſmall ſtrength guarded, ſometimes flies, 
Then ftands, charges, retires, and all ways wrycs; - 
Till at the laſt he gain'd, a Paſs, where, free 
From Check, he breaths, and faces th' Enemy. 
| Whilſt thus they ſtand at gaze, deſigning how 
; Theſe may o'recome; This, ſhun the Overthrow, 

A valiant Pawn oth' diſtreſi'd Patties fide, 
Who, Fortune, Fo/lower took ; and Vertue, Grid ; 


his To 
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To the Foes laſt, and greateſt ſtrength, made on, + 
Which he poſeſs'd, maintaip'd, and reach'd a Crown; 
The ſpoyles of that late glorious Amazon, 
Who had before been Partner of the Throne ; 
He, fince in him Her vertues are enſhrin'd, 
Is now the Queen; Noſex In the mind; 
Vertue, whom it adornes, It equals; All 
With her bright Lawrel bound, are Laureats AU ; 
And with this wrath, - Each circles his Own Brow ; 
The vertuous, to Therielves their Garland owe ; 
Which, men ( aloof behiolding, deck with Praiſe, 
| Theſe, do but Homonr ; Theirſelves Plant their Bayes. 

Amaz'd, with this ſo generous, ſelf:rais'd ſupply, 
The Sheck, with joy, withdread, the Enemy ; 
She takes th' Advantage of that Fear, and Charges, 
And theirthin, opening Troops, urging, enlarges; 
Down-falls a Rook, and Biſhop, Knight withdrawes 
To place of ſafery; Fear has no ſhame, nor Laws 
To the abandon'd Sheck, ſhee then gives Mate, 
The Hand that gave it forth, Honour'd the Fare. 

Thus was this ſcene of Blood once ated, when 
Theſe which are puppets now, at firſt were Men, 
As.is recorded by a Bard oth* Chinozs, - RY 
From whom, Great:Naſo, fo call'd-from his high- noſe, 
Borrow'd much matter: in's Met amoyphoſis ; | 
Bur, none knowes why has wholly left out this; 
Which truth, our of that B2rds own words, we here 
Held forth, as by comparing *twill appear. 

Fate ( quoth he) which in its deeds is dark and ample, 


Pecreed to make theſe Miſcreants an Example 3 


And 
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And though ſhe ſome, for cauſes like, does dignific; 
Enraged now, ſhe did theſe Arabs lignifie; 

Their cloſe defigns and Frauds, a Patern made 

To all, who drive of War the guilty Trade, 

And inethis wanton Field, ſince *twas unknown 
Which party did the 7ufter Armes put on; 

Whoſe cauſe for Current went, and whoſe did lag; 
She ſhuffled Both of **m into One Bae 

From whence drawn forth, as if they fill were then; 
Upon the like Good cauſe, They'th rot agen 


3 
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To the Memory of my Dear Friend and 
Tictor, Mr. Joha Gregory of Chriſt- 
Church. 


| i not accuſe thy fall; that well-plac'd Fate 
; Made thee th* Deſire of th* Age, no more the Fe, 
T1s juſt, it wants, what it contemns ; that they 
Wander unpittied, who deſpiſe the way ; 
Fools their 0wn fentence, ſtill, and Judgment are, 
They beg their ill ; and ſuffer tharfalſe Pray'r. 

Nor will we pitty thee; fince, what thy mind, 
In its Reſtraint, and Priſon, could nor find, 
Preſs'd with its Boay, and the :ime, it now, 
Free'd from th* ungrateful Loads, does clearly know ; 
Truth's thy poſſeſſion ; And what &r begnn, 
Of Knowledg here, ends now in v?//or ; 
Errour, and wonder ceaſe, and that pure Fire, 
Which, when ir cover'd lay, and ſhaded here, 
Thou couldſt not fully, by its languiſhing, 
Faint Ray, diſcover the true Face of Things, 
( As Colours are not judg'd ith* rwilight, where, 
Wants Darbneſs, to be hid, and Light, t' appear :) 
Shines out unclonded now ; and does enjoy 
All its high Eſſence dares, a Bright, fl day, 
Of knowledg, where, th' Light, pure, and unmix'd doe, 
No falſe Refra&ion, nor Errour's in the Beam :' (\ſtrea 


No doubtful Colour ( that veile of ſhade and Light ) 
Diſguiſes things, no diſtance breaks the ſight ; 
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But that unbounded Glory, that certain light, 
Commands all Objc&s ; ſure and Infinite. 

Let it not wrong thy Memory, that we 
Admiring whar thou Now art, do paſs by 
Thy knowledg Hwe, as if 'twere wanting, Noz 
What Mar could find. Thox needſt not Die, to know, 
Language was thine, and what thar language frames, 
Thou wert not ſeen only in empty Names ; 
Thoſe, the Materials of thy knowledg were, 
Lit not the orb : Thou only enterd' there 
Where Other r?/; and fraught with their rich prey, 


Thou brought'it home thence, Arts, numerous as they. 


'Twere idle to recountthem'. Ey thine Own 
Remains th*- haſt Teft us, They are greater known 
Than by Our faint Report, th* are they, muſt raiſe 
Trophies, that will outlive all Leſſer praiſe. 

For to the ſame Duration, ſacred be, 

The Aged Religur, and the Memory. 
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To the Merrory of Mr. William Cartwright 
of Chr. Ch. | | 


Nown'd with thine Own choice Bay, we do not bring 
Hither. Our cheap, and humble Offering, 
AS by it we could raiſe uþ Ought to thee 3 
There's no Acceſs comes to the Deity 
by th* ſacrifices that to th' Altar fall ; 
(The God is 1rorthy of his Honour ) All 
Thoſe wealthy vows, not Make him, bur Confeſs, 
They Tiſli;e the Worth, not it encreaſe 5 
Thar ſcorns to Owe to the poor Votary, 
Worth were thence {:ſs, n hence it could Greater bes 
And ſuch was thine, not born from Others Fame, 
Parent, and Honour th' art, of thine Own N:mes 
'Twere wrong t* atteſt it ; when th' Sun to his Mid-way 
Has dimb'd, who needs Bear witneſs to the day ? 
"Twere to Syſ»* his Luſtre, and betray 
The Truth and Evidence of his Own Ray. 
C/err as that Fire, and hieb as 1s that Fire, 
Which did, as that, breab for th, as that, aſpere 3 
Thine was, *t took wing, diſdain'd, and left the Ground, 
Great, and unuſual, and with wonder Crown'd ; 


Reach'd at, and gain'd the H:ightz touch'd rhe bold Thirſt 


Made known the Pow'r and the high Rage of verſe. 
AI, but th* Short Lif- oth* Ray, (like th” Lightning Ray 
which Shines, and dycs, glances, and darts away, ) 


Thinef 
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Thine /aſting was; As that continual Fire 


Which i after Ages wahes ith* Sephulcher ; 

Wild wit, like wi!1-fir:s, Once alone we ſee, 

They ſhoor, and Blare, but ith* preſentment dye. 
Nor was there Light, and H-at alone, bur thence 

(That Act of Both ) a quick ſtrong Influence; 

Through All the parts divided, made them One, 

Gave to each Part, 't' ir ſelf proportion, 

And to the whole; And in that Union 


| Made Life, and Order, ſtrength, and Beauty join. 


Nor d1d this Active mind. and influence 
Refle& upon it Self alone : Eur thence, 
( As the Sun's quickning Operation, can 
Perfet the Maſs begyn, and finiſh Man ) 
Inform the Hearers; Raiſe, and inſpire them, with 


; Thoſe Numbers only, that high and greater Breath; 


( As did the happy Thracian's Powerful Song, 
Which forc'd the Lyon, and his Den along, 
And plac'd a Soul there : ) As if Each had been 
The. If ue, andthe Creature of thy Pen. 
That Life which thou on Others couldſt confer, 
Aſſume thy ſelf; And know no Sepulcher, 
'Tis to thee, both thy Crown. and Recompencd, 
The Glory, and Reward of Eloquence. 
Live then Great Shade ' and ſpight of Time an41 Death, 
Take of thine Own, Another; farther Breath, | 


B 3 Upon 


(22) 
Upon Ben. Johnſon's Pi@yre. 


Hus look'd, the Guide, and Raiſer of the ſtage, 
Whom. firft the Age ſaw Great, then he the Agez 
Johnſon : 1n whom, thoſe diſtznt Parts ( ner great 
But when divided ) Judgment and Fancy met. - 
All was not Rapture; Nor ( to ſhun that) Syp#ne, 
( Like their dull works who put their Proſe in Rime ) 
But a juſt, Equa, Heat, Each part inform'd _ 
Which, both at once, Beauty and ſtrength adornd. 
Thy plazes were nor only ith* Aon ſeen, 
As when St. George, and Dragon Both, came in ; 
And good Sr. Lancelot with his trenchard Blade, 
Eroke the Gyants Head #n earneſt, and made 
The Boyes, and { wiſer than the Boves ) the Ate, 
Laugh, and cry out, Lit's ha* that 7ſt 1 agen ! 
No ; by itſelf, we could approve thy play, 
Though Bevis and the Champions were away. 
| No General Muſter came upon thy ſtage, 
No Pzques, nor Errant Prentiſes did rage; 
No Batteries were made, nor did the Dram 
With direful Noife, Symon the Tyring Room, 
"Twas Peace in thy time Ben! Sonic Meſſenger: 
Brought 3 in th* Event, but carried off the war. 
Thou ne'r ſuch Tragique words, or ſenſe, didſt chooſe 
Which did the People, and thy ſelf amuſe; 
No Caytiff \ vile was plung'd in ſpeckling Troubles 


of Sinking Grief, rowld *p in ſeverold Doubles 
v1 


9% 


(23) 
Of plaguts uranquihable ; Though thy Muſe flew high 
And /eſſer'd to the City, ſome might deſcry, 

_— . . 

Thou, didit not alter Nature ; Things came 1n 
Such as tl are Born. no Outrage wrong'd the ſcene 2 
No Ship was caſt away in' Open Feld , 
Nor fort, in Perſon, did come in, and yield; 
Nor waſ't all Gne to thee, wh:ch croſt the Seas, 
The ſad Amva/Jadour, or Tripoles ; 
Things had their juſt proportion, Colour, Light, 


. Nature ne'r fell, nor Reaſon, both kepr their Right. 


The Poets Fictions, though didft ref:gn 
To Boyes, and Pedanrs ; Thou didſt not vex Each line 
With Harpyes, Gorgons, Eydra's, Bears, and Goddeſics, 
Beyond 7iz Corgats works ; or Homer's Odyſſes ; 
Such Antique draughts ne'r Iſſued from thy Pen, 
Thou turd the Centaurs Ont, and brought'ſt in Men. 
But he was ſlow, and heavy, a year ſcarce brings 
One play forth ! Fools! The wary growth of things 
precludes to their Cont/nuance 3; delays 
Crown Poems, the price, and emblem of the Bays : 
Plants that live Ages, creep ſlowly from the Earth ; 


'They came forth 1:te, and Aged in the Birth ; 


So ſteddy, careful, and ( So ) flow, grew thine, 
Perfet, Full-tim'd, and truly Maſculine 

Born to Poſteriry, and rhe long ſtay. 

Of Apes ; ſuch, as ſhall ne'r decay 

Till rime fall with e'm, till the Muſes grace 
Prin's Poems, Or nice Ladyes court thy Face 


of 
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To the Lady B. Upon the firſt coming ta E. 
. «fter her Marriage. 


| M Ake ready the Libation! Bring the wire 


Hither, and the choyceſt Flowers, as when 
We invoke the Ger4zs of the Plat, to bleſs 
Tr, with #ſalemn, farther Happineſs. 
Sach be the Rites, while ro this happy ſear 
( Fit for ſo fair Receipt ) we call as Great, 
But a diviner Preſence; which, to th' place 
New Beauties ſhall divide, and its Own Grace. 
So when a Temple, or an Altar's raid, 
Not yet 4zvoted, though the Building's praif'd; 
The Height, firm Beauty, and ſilent Awe's admir'd, 
*Tis ſtill Imper/ect yer, while th* God's defir'd, 
Whoſe Preſ:nce muſt po'els, and fill that ſpace, 
And Own the common Beauty of the place. 

Snch here, both th* want, and Luſtre was, where All, 
For which, or Greatneſs, or delight could call, 
Was met together. like th* dwellings Fancy reares, 
When parti::g from Obſcure and humble Lares, 

Tt rajſes palaces, advances Towers, 

Plants thoſe continual Shades, and living Bowers 
Where Lovers or the Blefjed dwell; and bring 
Flows which cver Breath, and ay the ſpring 3 
To whoſ: quick tains, All Colcurs fade, and fer, 


Bp: YGuis, ro whom EVR thoſe ſeem Counterfer, 


25) 
Tis not the Roſe's Bluſh, nor the frf? Day 

Oth* Lillies new-diſclos'd, Own whiteneſs, may 
Expreſs that Beauty, which Triumphs, like that ſtaind, 
Which, through a crimſon veil, the Sun's Rays ſtrain'd. 
Shed on an Ivory Table, where th' Light ſtreams 
More Glorious from the C!01d, than from the Beam. 

| Fair Copy to th* Endeavours of theſe Flowres, 
Whoſe Colours, ſhadow only are to yours, 
But Life, and pattern rOther Beaurics give 
That wonder hither! and with it relieve 
The Shade, and Faintnefs, of their Luſtre z where 
May it ſtill flourih! Nor Age nor ſickneſs bear 
Spoyls from that Face : Burt like that Beauty, which 
This Outward Form encloſes ( your, far more rich 
And lovely vertue') Or thoſe Chaſt equal Fires 
Kindled in either Breaſt , which till aſpire 3 


| And know no want, no failing, or decay, 


Bur ever climb, their ſtedfat, earneſt way 3 

May that endure! From this bleſt Union 

Where all chgſe Beauties, and Perfe&ions join 

In their full Height, and Bounty, which Others own 
Leſen'd and majm'd, in their Deſcent alone 3 

Where we, ( your Bloud's or Fortune's Eminence 


' Being ſpar'd, ) might place,-and count you from the Cer/e 


Pf vertue only, and from thence begin 

Your long Deſcent, may a like Iſſue ſpring. 

On whom, amongſt thoſe Orher that attend 
Their Birth, may that Beft Part, Vertue deſcend. 


Upon 
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Upon One Vaulting. 


HE Pindar he leap'd full thirty Foot back , 
"Twas a good jump 7” thoſe days,but ſhort yet of Jack 
Nay though *thad forty been, John yet were ſafe, 
You know the Pindar had a Quarter-ſtaff' 
Which, (as when th' fellows careleſs Head it broke 
Which ſtood int's way, ſohere') Stribes a good frogs 
But he nceds no ſuch help ; He, by his Own 
Meer motion, gets up, and by the ſame gets down, 
Not ſo old Sinon. the Treacherous Poſiiiion, 
Who rod the Great-hovſe charg'd with Grecks to Tlons' 
Avd thoſe walls, o'r which, nor ten years prevail'd, 
In One ſhort night, he and lis Ambuſh ſcal'd 
They came not off fo well, for why? They ſljd 
Down by a Rope, ſays Yirgz!, ( And fo they did } 
But ke at Once can, fetching a compaſs quite 
About his Conrſer, both get vp, and alight : 
Hence then perfidious Greeks, who did not faultcr 
By Ladder to get up, and down by. Halter; 
Thou doeft defie fach Ominous Motions O Job! 
Oth* Traytrons Greeks, and mount'ſt like a t74e 701”. 
The beſt oth* Greeks thou putt down, ev'n no Worſe-man 
Then Chiron, who his Own ſelf, was a Hsrſe-Man 
Which greater Worth than his, if ſome require 
That jt ſhould plainlyhere be made appear, 


' With this one Argument let oh! be rited, 


John can diſmount, No centaure ever lighted : 
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As Antient Authors write, Sages and Poers, 
Profound Mythologiſts, and the fimall No-wits, 
Therefore 7ohn, is both in the Hiftory 
Greater than Cizr07, and cke in the Miftery z 
Since he alone oth' twain, muſt needs be beſt, 
Whoſe Region of the Man, can quit the Braſt, 

O Pacolet.! who with a wooden pin 
Didſt guide thy nimble ſteed through th* Air ſo thin, 
To teach ws vertue; ; Boaſt not thy ,vonderous courſe, 
Nor vaunt O Knight, who on thy ſteddy Horſe 
Brave Clavileno, for Trifalds fair, 
Didſt Malambruno ſeek, pacing the Air; 
And ( all at length ) didſt leap, ſome ay, fall down, 
This was thy Horſes Proweſs, not thine Own; 
Nor any henceforth boaſt, their Horſes force 
Lcaps | hedg, Or ditch, John ſhall leap o'r their Horſes 


A Paſto- 
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A Paſtoral Ode by T. Randolph, 


(SHEPHEARD.) 
C9 Celia, doſt Thou ſee 


Yon' hollow Mountain tottering o'r the plain, 
O'r which, a fatal Tree 

With Tieacherous Shade, betraid the ſleepy Swain ? 
Beneath it 15 a Cell, 

As full of Horrour, as my Breaſt of Care: 
Ruine therein might dwell ; 

As a fit Room for Guilt, and black Deſpair : 
Thence will I headlong throw 

This wretched weight, this heap of Miſery; 

' And in the duſt below 

Bury my Carcaſs, and the Thought of thee : 

Which when I finiſh'd have, 


Þ hate the dead, as thou haſt done Alive! 


But come not ncer my Grave, 
Laſt I take Heat from thee, and fo revive. 


The 


(29) 


The Anſwer. 
CALIA: 


Gray hapleſs ſwain, Return! 
Love's Altar knowes no- Blgody Sacrifice ; 
No Guilty Fires there” burn, 
He only 79u2ds, not bills his Yotaries. 
Stay Sheepherd' pitty Me, 
Since ro thy ſ#f, thou bear'ſt ſuch ſtubborn Hate, 
Is thy try'd Conſtancy 
Faithful ro Plagues ? That's though thy wonted Fate; 
Death with all thy Grzefs end, 
They'l lye forgotten in the ſame duſt with thee ; 
My forrows enter then, 
And the long miſchief 77 will torture Xe. 
Why wonldſt thou periſh Now ? 
Twas the Cry C-ALI4 made thee hate thy Breath, 
*  , Shee'lthe no mw ſo now: 
© Turn fond Friend, and do not looſe thy Death. 


Chorus. 


Let the Tree flouriſh ! And 
Forget kis F:ta! Name; but adorn'd thus 
Caſt a New Shade ; and ſtand 
For ever Sacred unto Love, and x5, 


Crown 
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Crown the dry and wither'd Hill | 
With freſher Roſes, then I* has yer had on, 

And may he now be fi! 
Or if he totter, Let him fall Alone, 


4t. 


"C30 1 


Horat. Ode 7. Lib. Car. 4. 


Ad Manlium torquatum. 


He Snow's diffoly'd, and the Chaſ'd Flowers, return 
Back to their Field : By the Trees, Leaves are worn, 

Earth Shifts her Habit ; The Bank (but now deſpis'd, ) 
Checks the whole River z And ir (elf dothRiſe, 
The Graces, with the Nymphs, now naked, may 
Viſit the Field ; ſmiling, and Fair, as they, 
The year tells us ware mortal, and th* gliding ſtay 
Of the prone Hours, hurrying the Light away 3 
The Gentle, ea/y Blaſts aivake the Sprzng, 
The Hot remove it hence and Summer bring : 
That's fled when th' Trees bow down their Loads, and then, 
The dull, cold winter binds up all agen. 
* But the Swift Moons 7-tr» the y2are, But we ! 
When once we fall, ſhall with Areas lye, 
Tullus and Ancys ; And ( born no more ) ſhall fade 
Into our Urns, Duſt and forgotten Shade. 

Who's ſure the next $1 ſhall Shine on Him? and raiſe 
The ſmall ſpent Sum, and moment of his Days 7 


That 


(32) 
That which thou leav'ſt, thy heaps 'of Wealth and Care, 
Shall periſh tos, and ſlide from thy glad Heir, 
When once thi haſt left the Day, and the juſt Jidg, ſhall 
Fix thy Eternal Doom, (thy trueſt fall 

Tis not thy Birth, nor Eloquence, can free 
And quit thee from'r, nor thy late Picty. 


are, 


ſhall 


in 
ek, 
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| Boer. ds Conſol. Phil. lb 


Merr. 4. 


wW Hol'd fix a Syre Retreat, 
| A laſting, wary ſeat 3 
Safe, when the wild ſtorms blow, 
And the Seas overflow; | 
Let him the Hills proud Height, 
And th* Sands falſe Bottom ſleight : 
That, the loud Tempeſts ſhake, 
Theſe, the yain Plle forſake. 
Shunning the envious Fate, 
Does pleaſant ſears awair ? 
Let thy low, humble Cell 
In a Rock's Boſom dwell * 
Though Seas and Tempefts join 
'In One Confuſion, 
Hid in that quiet ſpace, 
Thy ſtedfaſt Rock's Embrace, 
Thou ſhalt compleat thine Age, 
And ſcorn the Cloud's vain Rage. 
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(34) 
SONG. 


J WW Ithdraw wy Czl!a! Cloud thine eye, 
Smile on an Enemy; 
Thoſe Glances 4/urther where they flye, 
Retire thar picrcing, earneſt Light : 
And my faint, wounded fſighr, 

Elefs rather with a Sha4e, ,and night ? 

The bliſs, which in a doundlefs. wanron Flood, 

Showres onthe narrow Soul, a vafter Good, 
With Excellive joys, 
Th' or'whelmed Pow'r deſtroys. 


2. Thoſe lovely Aires by, Wl 


Which, of the Syren's Lay 
The ſweetneſs, and the D:ath conveigh : 
29 theſe, more Fate, more Magique-ly c 
Tee(:, muit the Syren flee, 


' Or hearing, charm'd, muſt follow thee : 
Bur ſince thote Dearhs, where Souls flye raviſh'd hence, 


Have more of jy, than Life can e'r diſpence, 
Smile and ſing, Calia, Lif”s an III, 
Where Sales, and So Aires kill. 


(35) 


3. Thus, Souls with Raptures charmed lye, 

When from ticir Cells they tiy, 

Call'd, not by De :th, 5uc Exftary : 

Thus the Divine Nepenthe, gives 

Life, which in $/umbers lives, 

When Fate it urg2/s and retrz-wes, 
And thus, whilit by that voice and eye, betrayd, 
My Soul, ( as motions like, tlicir like obey ) 


Does to Elizium ſtray, 
Elizium 15 the 72), » 
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(36) 


The Cyprian Virgin. 


When Cyprus fatal Hour drew nigh, 
And only One year was untold 
Decreed by impartial Deſtiny 
That Venice ſhould that Ifland hold, 


The Turkiſh General Muſtspig 
Sate down before Nicoſia, 


To the Venetian Seignory 

Cyprus a hundred years did bow ; 

But to a greater Tyranny 

Its vanquiſh'd Head it muſt yield now; 


Dominions ceaſe, and ſcepters dye, 
And low, as their fal'n Princes lyc. ; 


Nzcoſia long had peace enjoy'd, 

Seated ith* midſt oth* fertile Iſle ; 

And by no Enemy annoy'd, 

Had all the thoughts of War exil'd; 

' War followes peace; And that War may 
Prevail, Peace does 1 'Se!f betray. 


Wak'd with the Rumor of this War, 
With a new ſtrong defenſive Wall, 
With Bulwarks firm and Regular 
Their City they encompaſſ'd All - 


Who knowes whe'r Fates are fx'd ? Or Wwe 
May Fatc r:tr4; ve by Induſtry > 


But 


Bnt 
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Bur all this Guard unequal was 

To the Oppoſers violence ; 

The Cannons Thunderbolts took place, 
And rent in ſunder All Defence. 


Mans ttrength, far weaker than Mans Rage, 
Does: borrow'd Powers, and Furies wage» 
The Foc prevailes; atid, as a Flood 
Whoſe weight all Banks, and Dams bear down, 
Swells high, and loud, by nought withſtood ; 


_ $0 the proud Foe o'rewhelms the Town. 


But Floods are calm to him, what can 
Equal the Bonndleſs Rage of Man ? 


Who'thirſt for Blood may glutted he, 
Who luſts, may grati5e that vice 
For, the Reward of Vicory, | 
Of Cities ſtorn'd the glorious price, 


Fs, That the Souldier is left free 
To pit of his Humanity. 


But what's forbid by Heaven's Decrees, 
Can Generals to their Souldicrs give ? 
Laws againſt Luſts, and Cruelties 
In Heaven fign'd, Dare they retrieve ? 


The happy ſword may give new Law 
To th* vanquiſh'd, muſt not Heaven awe. 
| c 3 
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(38) 
Forbidden Luſts whilſt they permit, 
And Fury raging beyond Death, 
They, that themſelves arc Men, forget, 
And witl, the vanquitd- draw One Breath : 


Swords licenc'd thus, *gainſt Heav'n are drawn, 
They gain the Day, bur loſe the Man, 


By th' Sword *bove fifreen thouſand fall, 
And twenty thouſand Caprtives led: . 
Theſe, do the ſlain more happy call 
And cloſely chain'd, envy the Dead: 


N The tain, no ViRour- can enſlave, 
Eternal Freedom dwells 1'th' Graves 


Who ers has Beauty, ſtrength, or Arr, 
Now yici4s ir up, as Sp. y!s to: the Foe, 
Caprves have 1n themſelves no part, 
But to the Victour All forgae:; 


They breath for Him; who, astheir Fare 
Diſpences Life, or gives it Date. 


Three Ships, with Dead and living Spoyls, 
( Tccalure and Captives ) loaden were 3 

The Harve't of thar Sy:nmers coyls 

To S:'iz ſent by th' Conguerour : 


The Blood ard Guilt of Tho!j211s, muſt 
Serve 02 Mans Luxury, 'and Luft. 
The 


be 


E (39) 
The Mothers, ſpread alongſt the Shoare; 
Follow the Ships with big-ſwoln eyes, 
To ſee thoſe, they ſhould ſee no more , 
And to the Heavens ſend their Cryes ; 


Uncertain what from thence to ſeek, 
A happy Voyage, or a wreck. 


For to what end ſhould their vairi Pray'r 
Beg Proſperous Gales, and Happy winds, 


| Thar wafred by a gentler Air, 


They might at length Safe Bondage find ? 


Let rather Rocks in ſunder rend 
Their Limbs, and their ſwift thraldom end. 


Eut what ſoft Mother, ever could 
To hardned Rocks for Pitty call ? 
*Twere too too fearful to behold 
Their mangled Limbs in pieces fall ; 


Wherefore, of Heav'n, they beg He178s will, 
Ready to ſuffer't, or fulfill. 


A Virgin *mongſt the Captives was, 
Who ſeated by that Cy9rizn Queen, 
Which Poets in this Tſſand place, 
That Venus had leſs Venus been; 


For this, more Goddeſs, held enſtrin'd 
In her Fair ſhape, a fairer mind. 
C 4 q She; 
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She, with ſome Others, deſtin'd was 
To the Grand Seignor's luftful Bed, 


To ſuffer an enforc'd embrace, 


As viims are to altars ted, 


Who die for Others Crimes; As thefe 
To Others Lufts are ſacrific'd. 


But She above Captivity 

A Freedom held in her great mind, 
Which ſoar'd beyond their VKRtory 

And their dull Triumpks left behind : 


Vertue born up oth* Soule's great wings 
No ſword can into Bondage bring. 


To that loath'd Fate I am reſerv'd, 

I ſcarce dare think upon, Said ſhe 3 

Ye Pow'rs who th' helpleſs ſtill preſerve, 
Mine Honour guard, ow Chaſtity ! 


Which c're ile yield to violate, 
Tle be my ſelf mine Own bold Fate. 


Full of Great thoughts, She moves about 
Slowly, nor minding of her way, 

And follows One amidit the Rout 

Who at the Magazine did ſtay; 


A Torch he bore i in's hand, which gave 
Light to the-Horfour of the Cave. 


The 
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The ſuddain Change of Obje&ts, made 
Her retir'd Spirits fally out, 
o view, what in that diſmal Shade 
Had interrupted her fix'd Thought ; 


The Obje& pleas'd, fit to wait on 
Her glorious Reſolution. 


Snatching the Torch out of his hand 

Who held it, not regarding Her, 

She ſtraightway hurl'd the flaming Brand 
to the Powder that lay there 


And as into the Heap it fel, 
I'me Free ( (aid She ) Tyrant Farowe! 


As ſwift as thowght, a dreadful Cloud, 

( Where ribsof Ships, and Mens Limbs renr 
Floated, in One confuſed Flood ) 

With Horrour to the Heavens went : 


What the ſame moment ſaw, the ſame 
Saw vanquiſh'd and without a Name, 


Where's the inſulting Vi&our now ? 
Where does the Captiv'd wretch remain # 
One Blaft, the Lawrel from hzs Brow, 
Has /trooþ , and from his Neck , the Chain : 


Victour and variquiſh'd both are loſt 
 Andequall'd in One Common Duſt, 
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Nothing eſcap'd blit each fled Ming 
With its Deeds wvertuous, or unjult ; 
Which both went with't and ftaid bthind 
To puniſh or Reward its Duſt. 


Good Deeds, from Men, Fame atid Retiowy 
Receive ; And from juſt Heav'n a Crown. | 


Learn Juſtice then yet [;vi»g Souls / 

And an unblemiſh'd purity ; ., 

Which both the Earth, and Heav'n enrolls, 
And will Szrv/ve, when Bodies dye. W, 


The Glories of the Chaſt, and Zuſt 
Renew and ſpring out of their duff. 


"Mongft theſe Records of Earth and Heav'n, 
Bleſſ'd Virgin be thy Nam? enrol['d ! 

Who by thy great Example given 

To aged Time and Flame, haſt told 


The following world, 'Tis /eſs to dye 
Than to diſhonour Chaſtity. 


Live! great Example of it then ! 

And with it twine thy Honour'd Name, 
By the ſucceeding Race of Men 
Plac'd high in the Record of Fame, 


Where the Ch? Cyprian 1irgin Shines 
Amongſt the A47:ieit Heroins, 
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EPITAPH. 


On two Young Children » M. and A.R. 
Who were kill d in their Beds by the fall 
of 4 Chimney. 


QLeep boldy on! No careleſs Ruine's nigh, , 
; No ſecond heap to bid you 4ke and Dye : 

a Earth will preſs you gently, This weight, muſk 

Securely. yield up, and reveal its Duſt. 

Since then This, Reſt ; That, Death and Ruine gave ; 

Call thzs your Bed *Twas *Tother was your Grave, 
When ſleep berrayes, and Our Breath S:»mbers ſeize; 
O Let all Slerp as Innocent as theſe! 


EPH 


bs 


£91taps 
Or Mrs. E, G. 


Fauty, youth, and what re we 
Lovely call, Here Byried lye : 

Duſt has'e'm 3 And their choice Forms, they 

Have loſt ith? undiſtinguiſh'd Clay. 

But the Beauries of her mind 

No Grave ſeals up, No Earth caii bind, 

They, with her Saul; And they alone, 

Live Beauteous till, and ſtill her Own? 

The ſpoyls due to the Grave value no mare ! 
Call all thoſe Pageants ( Reader ) Duſt, Before; 
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| EPITAPH, 
Oz Mrs. V. H. Aged 62 Tears. 


Ike th' Shock of Corn, which its full Age has ſeen, 

She came to th' Grave, notſnatch'd, bur gathtrd'm 1 
Whoſe Life, not only from the years ſhe rold 
we Aged call, Biit frotti Her virtues, Old ; | 
Theſe gavehet yeats ; and Crown'd thoſe years they gave, | 
Her Life, erft laſting made ; atid now, her Grave: | 
For theſe enſhrine our Duſt ; Theſe, from Change free 1 
Make few years, Age ; add Age, Eternicy. 
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EPITAPH 
On Mrs. M4. MM. 


R Eder! In vain, you ſearch for memory 
of Ought, ith* Land when Al! forgotten lye. 
Silence, and Night, here thejr dark Manſions haye; _ , 
Theſe make, .. and Seal the Story of the Graye; bel 
Here lyes Duſt : Unfaſhion'd now, 
Moulded Once, and form'd, as Thou, 
Beauty fate there, and youth, Life's faireſt Flowers.; R- 
Pleaſant, bur ſwifr, and pafling as irs Houres : 
Thoſe Garlands, with the Brow that wore them, wither ; 
Life, and its vainer Bloſſoms fell together. 
But within her Soul enſhrin'd, 
Vertue waits on the fled mind, 
Whoſe leaves fade hot, meaſur'd by 
Time, or by Eternity : 
Whence the Soul divided never, 
Hears a Crown, and Triumphs. ever. 
Reader! No more, declining Sh#dows truſt, 
Call Vertuc, Beauty; Other Beauty, duſt, 
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Fd 


A RefleFion upon that Diſcourſe of, Lipſius 
de Conſtantia, the diſcourſe having 
been rendred into Engliſh by the Author 
in our troubleſome Times, and printed 


with it. | 


Nd what js't that can harm thee now ? I'me Free, 


Yet by no mon{trous, tainted Liberty 1 
Above Al! Hunan Power, ſecmne and high, 
T quietly attend Al! Miſery. 
For judgment, nor the A of Cbarce, is found, 
Nor Man, ( Afuttion ſprings not from the Ground ) 
No ; from th* Eternal, wakeful, Providence 
( That moſt Confeſſ*d, moſt unknown Influence ) 
All things, as they their Life and Being have, 
Their 4 and Motion; ſo their Reft and Grave. 
All ſtrugeling's then in vain : Proud, Feeble clay, 
Look whence the ſtroke proceeds, and Lzarn t' Obey. 

But Cheerſully, Obey ! as thou wert Free, 

And couldft reſiſt ; 'Tis Imbecillity, 
And not Obedience, that ſuffers, cauſe 
N:ceity enjoynes, and the hard Laws 
Of Fte : Chooſe what befalls thee then! And lay 
Thy bold repinings, and vain ſtrengths away 3 
Obedience 15 thy ſureſt Guard, To will 
What muſt befall, ſpurs and deceives the ll ; 
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But he's twice harm'd ; who, when there's no Defenee, 
Endures both th* il, and's Own Impatience. 

And what ſhonld fight thy will 2 What from Above 
Deſcends, where nought but Goodneſs dwells, fand Love, 
Is Good and Loving too z No plague comes nigh, 

Nor from that Dwelling ; thoſe Emiſſions, bigh, 
And Healthful are ; Divine Beatitude 

| Is not from hence alone, *cauſe *t does exclude 
All evil from it ſelf; and comprehend 

All Good 3 But, cauſe that Good deſcend, 

Joys im that Bliſs it does to Others briffg, 
Spread a full Shade, an unzverſal Wing z 

Under whoſe cool Defence, All Creatures refj ; 
A Pow'r till Bleſſing, and for ever Bleft, 

Say not, from thence, that each AﬀiiQion, 
Each unkind mixture, Each diſtreſs comes down, 
And theſe are evils ; No! We falſly gueſs 
That Love, by Outward pain or Happinefs ; 
Thoſe ſmiles do neither Cure, nor thoſe Griefs kill; 
For neither joy is Good, nor pain is 1ll. 

Not the poor joys of Earth : nor its falſe pain, 
Which while th' affe& us, do withdraw again, 

C As when a ſtorm, gives, or a Sun, to th* Flow'r, 

The Beauty, or the ſickneſs of an How'r ) 

And when th* are fled, (As Flowres their drooping Head 
Never to riſe, let fall;) Th* are Ever fled 

Fled like a pleaſing, or unquijet Dream, 

Or like the ſmooth, or the complaining ſtream, 

Which Teſterday ( n*r to return ) paſg'd by : 


Their Torment, and their joy, Then, £142! bez 
| And 
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And itt One Fur State, together lye 
The Glorious, and the mwretched, Memory 
Is A!! that does divide 'em 3 For what's paſt, _ 
Time has ſeal'd np, and the dark Grave holds faſtz 
Their Preſent Sence of what is fled, is One : | 
The wretched, Suffers not His pain that's gone 3 
Nor th' happy, feels his joy : But One deep Night 
Has drawn it's heavy Wing, and clos'd Each Light 3 
No pleaſing, or ingrateful Senſe remains, 
But the faint Story of the Joys-or Pains. 

Such Shadows are th* Aﬀe&ions Good or 11, 
Fleet as their Obje&s : Bur the Soul's great will 
Purſues no dying Good ;, but thoſe, that be 
Companions of its Own Eternity; 
For th* Good that's Choſen, muſt proportion'd be 
To ti Pow'r that Choſe, that it may ſatisfie 
Its utmeft Cravings, when repoſing there 
It ſhall enjoy and loſe. its Vaſt deſire : 
But *mongſt the Mines of Earth, there's none can fill 
Th* Embraces of the Soul, nor bound its will : 
Falſe to their Love, they do bur Cheat the mind 
For parting, thoſe dull Goods will ſtay Behind. 

It therefore Courts a laſting Happineſs, 
And hates that Evil, which 0 Change can bleſs; 


Enjoys the Peace of T-uth and Yertue ; flies 


The pain of Error, and Impieties. 
Rectitude meaſures whar it Loves, and Shus 5 
Guide of its knowledg, and its A&ions. 
Such is the Soz!'s delight Such its high Love + 


A Pure, Immortal Beauty, lodg'd Above, 
| Which 
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Which outlives Change ; and unconcern'd, looks on 
The Torrent of a Deſolation ; 
When All the Things, which here we Glorious call, 
Stoop to their Firſt Earth; And together fall 
Low as their Foundations ;: When nought withſtand 
The Fury of the Glo170us, Guilty Hand, 
But One heap made, ſhew, what Confuſion 
Deforms the World, when Strength and Madneſs joyn. 
There, (like a ſteep, bold Rock , which mydſt the flood 
Has thouſand ſtorms, and thoyſand Thunders ſtood 
Whoſe Safe Foundations lajd Beneath the Deep, 
Quiet, and low, ith* Earth's firm Boſom ſleep, 
Free from the War oth' Tempeſt, whilſt his proud 
Advanced head, rais'd *hoye both Sea, and Cloud, 
Views Ether ſtorm Beneath; and ſafe does lye 
Though m74t the Rage, yer *bove the Injmy ) 
Thy Great Mind ſtand Secyre 3 High, and Alone, 
Tt Self intire, and its Poſſeſſion: 
For who can wound, Or lead thy Mind away 
Captive? Or take thy Virtue *mongſt the Prey ? 
Tt Conquers Time and Death: And does abide 
When th? ſence of ſuffring, Or enjoyings fled ; 
For when the pleaſure, or the pain 1s gore, 
The Conſcience of a Vertuous Action 
Lites, and Rewards the doer : Theſe joys Alone 
Know not the Grave, Nor ſee Corruption 5 | 
But with the Soul, whoſe Good they are, aſcend ; 
Pure, Immaterial, Aged as the mind, 
N*er to be parted, For the Good defir'd, 
Though ſever'd ith* purſuit, yer when acquir'd, 
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Is with the Pow'r deſiring it, made One ; 
For All Deſire tends to Perfeltion, 


(The high Reward of Love ) which then's attain'd; 


When the Imperfef# Pow*r, © its Fair Hope chain'd; 
Weds the Beloved Object to its Own 
Being ; From which intire PerfeAion 
Crowning its Being, and'with it made One 
Who ſhall divide it, makes the Being None. 

- If then the Soul's Enjoymenits are Abov? ſ 
If it's high, well-aim'd wiſhes thither move, 
If Truth, and Goodneſs only, are its end ; 
All things hefall us, as they thither tend 
Are Good, or Bad ; Since things ſubſervienr 
To Other ends, are nam'd from the Event, 

Whar then unw3rgs the Soul, and ſtops its Flight, 

Which or depreſſes, or ſuſpends its height, 


Wrongs th End ; which, if unskiiful Happzneſs 


Shall do, if from its weight this Motion ceaſe, . 
That flattring Bliſs will to thy ſorrows add; 
Tis but a Death ſent Smzling ; 11, well-clad, 

Or, If Affiiion ſhall Promote 1ts way, | 
Ifby it, ( free'd from th' Hindrance, and delay 
Of Outward Things ,) The Soul, now lteft Alone 
( Preluding to its Separation ) | 
Shall view theſe periſhing obje&s, with thoſe Eyes 
Which both their Preſence, and their zant deſpiſe 3 
And with a pure and redifi'd defire 
To Goodneſs only ſhall, and Truth aſpire : 
Th Afflied ſhall 1ament no more ; Bur bleſs 
The Mercy of the wound; T he Happinch, 

2 


- 0+ <0 


' 
i 


_ 


p 
iy 
I 
It; 
| 
} 
u* 


4 " -_” 
, 


©... 4: Aled wine," ae: 96 


— a+ 


<— 06. 46-" atse. 


( 52) 


To which, (as when dark ſtorms or Clouds conceal 


| A God deſcending,) Sorrow was the vel, 


Aim then ar#zht, thy ill-plac'd Hope and Fear : 

For ſince the Glorious, and the Scorn'd Things Here 
Wait for One Change 3 (as when the laſt great Flame 
Shall mingle Stars and Duſt :)- And fince No Name 
Shall know them | any-more-when parted hence, 
Nor their Effe&s, return, and ftrike the ſenſe 
( For who enjoys the fa/n Flower ? Who can tell 
Where th' Roſe has hi4 its Colour ? !eft irs ſmell ? * 
Whither, 1ts fair, 1ts untaught Blaſt did'ſtr2y ? 
Or what rude wind ſtole its {aſt Breathiaway ? 
That can new-drefs'the ſcatter'd Flower, can tye 
The Leaves into their knot again, which flye 
The-vain winds ſcorn ?') Leave the delights of Earth! 
( Thoſe Flowers oth* Field.) And whence [thy Soul its 
Derjves, Aſcend !. kindle a new Deſire (Birth 
Within thy Breaſt 3 A genuine Native Fire; 
Which to that Beauty climbs that dwells 4bove, 
That Glorious Endleſs Form ! Be this thy Love ! 
"Tother, Embrace, or Shun, as They Serve this 3 
Call *em th* Artendants On it, *not the Bliſs ; 
Follow the End ! Tis that alone can ftay 
The Soul, No Reſt's to them who dwell ith* way? 

ETERNAL POWER\, Cauſe of our joy and Grief, 
From whom, 41! Sorrow comes and Al! Relief , 
Guide us in Either! If Thov'lt have us trid 
With Outward BlefPtgs, Teach us to abide 
The ſtrong Temptations of Happineſs : 
But if (Cur Frailty known ) Thow'lt rather Bleſs 

Us 
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Us with Afi:4:on ( ſince Proſperity 

Of Fools deſtroys *em ) Let's not repine, that we 

Are freed from th* Curious Danger-z Nor be caſt down, 
. And murmur at thy mercy, *cauſe thy Frown 

Saves us z But cheertully ſubmic.to Thee . 

Since Our Diftreſſes, and Our Suffrings, be 

The Care of Heaven z Since the Pow'r diredts 

And which commands the Plague, That Pow'r protects, 

Thus when we have devolv'd Our ſelves on thee, 

whater befalls us, joy, or, Miſery, 

we ſhall Le Safe in Either ; plac'd on High 

( As our Defence 1s ) when the ſtorms paſs by, 

The wild impatient ſtorms, Beneath us, we 

{ As the ſafe Lawrel, when each blaſted Tree 
| Oth* Grove the laſt Mark ſtand oth* Lightnings way } 
5ts Shall fz1! be Green, and Flonrsſh like that Bay: 
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That of Ovid Met. 12. 


Jam timor ille Phrygum , Deus et 


tutela pelaſgi 


Nominis Aacides, &c. 


Fransfer'd to Our CHARLES I 


ND now the Erittains Crown and Gs2rd, the Dread 
Of jealous ——— whoſe unconquer'd Head 
Nor Tongues nor Arms ſubdu'd,oth* low Block laid, 
By th' votes which Glory promis'd, is betraid. 
Hee's Duſt now ; And of that Great Prince, we have 
Only what ſcarce f:lls up a Nameleſs Grave; | 
But his vait Fame, fpread o'r the world, ſtill lives 
And fills it; and his Endleſs Name retrives * 
This to his worth's Commenſurate, and this 
Equals Thee, CHARLES And ſhall contemn tl Abifs. 


PANE- 
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PANEGYRICK, 


To His Excellency the thrice-noble 
General, General MONK. 


Hat Honour, th' Ancients to their Vertue gave 
Who Monſters quell'd and the Oppreſſed fav'd, 

Though clad in Fable, ( and thence, bolder drawn, 
As not by th* Life, but heightned Fancy tane ) 
Is due to you, Who, a more ravenoys Crew, 
Of Hidra's, Harpies, ( Monſters of prey ) ſubdue, 
Than they or new, or fain'd : whilſt thus, to you, 
Both All True Story yield, and Fable too, 
Thoſe vanquiih'd Ads, which they, as wonders tell, 
Gain our B?li/, bur loſe their Miracle; 
And your Deeds, make, whilſt They thus ſtand zone, 
Their raviih'd Garlands, and Their Wreaths, yo Own. 
After a Twenty years reſtleſs kxpence 
Of Treaſure, Prudence, Blood, and Innocence : 
The Gre:t ;yorþ 1n Our hands ſtill proſpering, we 
At length atchiev'd Bondage and 1:famy 
A Bondage, where we did #pitied lye, 
Since *tivas Our Crime, not Injelicity ; 
Gain'd, to the drer, unvalned lofies, of Thoſe 
Who to ſucceſsful Guilt, vain Arms oppoe'd : 
Brave Souls | Who, when che Torrent b124+i7 floud, 
Call jour #55 in, ro ftein tht Impatient blood ; 
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But ſwallow'd by the Gulph, 4 py greedy wave 
All, but your Conſ:#ence and your Honour, gave : 
They, their Own Heav'n attaining whence they came, 
Left us your Great Example, and long Name 3 
For though 0ur Crimes muſt in Oblivion lye, 
(The Streſs oth* Times Y your Vertues ner ſhall dit. 
Thus, deepin Guilt, which its Own vengeance drew 
Suffring true ills, whilſt we fa!ſe Fears eſchew 3 ; 
Reaping the Guilt of Our il|-guided pray'r, 
Which againſt ſacred things we durſt prefer, 
Wwe lay, The Conqueſt of thoſe vows, and Tears, 
Which Heav'n in #rath alone, and judgment hears. 
Caught thus ith* ſnare which Our Own Folly laid, 
All Civil, and Religious Rites betraid, | 
As of paſs'd ſtreams, or a fled Life ſtoln by, 
Only the Fable of Our Liberty 
Remain'd ; whoſe #orth its Loſs made greater known 3 
Asehcightned Glories, by deep'ſt, Shades are ſhown. 
This, after freedom Our vain 7 hes led, | 
But not Our Hopes; they , with Our freedom, fled. 
Souls in Eternal Night, may #4 for Day, 
Not h9pz 1t, Hope leaves that End which has No way, 
So wholly ſhut up, ſo deplor'd ſeem'd Ours 
Stop'd, and forbidden by devoted Powr's : 
Whom the great Gain of Guilt, and greater Fear, 
Keightned by Art or Conſcience to Deſpair, 
Made Syre to the Black C2yſe ; Thus miſſed, They 
Fell to their Chirfs 3 we unto Both, a prey. 
And now Confuſion pour'd in ; All Our world 
By v/3/ence, and Fanatique Fury hurld 7 
of Th c 
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The ViRours quarrel, Not to make zsfree, 
But whoſe Inheritance the Slaves ſhall be; 
How to cut out, and Share the Bleeding prey, 
And keep the Saints in Everlaſting pay 3 

Whoſe Feaver higheſt beats, and does preſent 
The Cloſeſt, Heavieſt yoke of Government 
His, who, of Helots dreamt, and Gibtonites, 


\ Placing o'r Each, the Spartan Iſraelites 


In the /elef# Senate ; Or his, who ſaw 
The longer viſion of Oceana. 
Theſe, and what-e'r ſome New-Tr ance might reveah 
One Heat enact, and the nxt Fit repeal, 
From their Prodigious Lights what rais'd could be 
To th* ſcorn of Reaſon and Humanity, 
More horrid yet, we fear'd ; more without Name, 
Or Bottomleſs, than th' pit from whence it came. 
But he, whom Seas, and the deaf winds obey, 
And th people, more enrag'd, more deaf than they, 
Whoſe preſence, the ſwift Checks of ill declare, 
And o'r the Helpleſs, a Surprizing Care 3 


© f That Dread, to Guilty Powers may ſtill benigh 3 


And Hope toth' wretched's low Calamity: ) 
Look'd down; And ( by your Hand! ) parting each wave 
To Peace, and Liberty a paſlage gave 
Our King, to 4s did; 4s, unto Our King, 
( The Sum, and Meaſure of Our Bleſſing y bring; 

hat Statue ſhall preſerve you ? Or, to your Fame ' 
Equal, what /ou4 Inſcription bear Monk?'s Name? | 
Who, not miſled b* Ambjtian's vain Defires, 
( Thoſe erring, and thoſe ſwiftly-falling Fires ) 


Bar 
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But guided by thoſe Laws frm YVertue gives, 
And that Fair Honour, which by Her ſtill lives, 
Did a bleſs'd Order from Confuſion bring, 
Faithful to God, your Country, and your King. 


On 
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of Maintenance, 


| On the City of S$. purchaſe of the Cap 


| His Relique coſt us 'bove three hundred pound, 

| Badg of Our Honour, and Diſcretion : 

\ But, what did make't a ſaving Bargain, was, 

| We gor the Cloſe in, and St. Nzcholas : 

| Now we may throw Our Cap at 'em 3 All's gone! 
Our wit, Our money, and Dominion: 

| Should They requite us, *twere much Cheaper done ; 

| We bought the Cloſe, but rhey might beg Our Town. 
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Strada's Nighting ale 
Tr Imitation of Claudian's ftile. 


| Ne the prone Sun ſtoop'd to his Weſtern way, 
From his bright hairs darting a ſofter Ray, 
When, by cool Tibur's ſtreams, a Lutaniſt 
On his full mellow Lute his Cares releagd ; 
From the Heat's pow'r defended by the Shade, 
Which, as an Arbour form'd, the dark Holme made: 
Him, in th* adjoining woods, cloſe armes embrac'd; 
A Nightingale o'rehears , chomuſe oth” place, 
Tts Siren, ( harmleſs Siren ) Who, ſtoln neer, 
Stood liſtning mid(t the thicker Branches; Where 
The ſounds he ſtrikes, She takes ; and from her Breaſt, 
Thoſe, his ſwift fingers gave, her voice expreſt. 
The Lutaniſt, the emulous'Notes o'reheard; 
And meaning t* entertain the-lovely Bird, 
With ſwifreſt touch he does each Nerve explore, 
Strains, thoſe were lax, looſes th' o'reſtretch'd before ; 
Nor ſlower She, Coynes into thouſand Notes 
The melted Air through her dividing Throat. 
Th* Artiſts skill'd hand then drawn o'r th' trembling 
Sometimes his Nail the careleſs pleter ſerves; | Nerves, 
Whieh, in a bold, contemning motion thrown, N 
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Then Beats, and with his trembling fingers tops, 


Breaks the hole Sound into Swiſt parts, then ſtops, 
She, with as tnany modes, his Art repates 


| With Art ; Now, as She had forgot her laies, 


| She, a plain, Sinz/e Tone, unvaried, ſtrikes; 


-| Then tri{ling, witha Second, that Note breakes; 
| O're Both which hov'ring, but afſur'd to None, 


| She *rwixt two Notes, divides the floating Tones 
p The Artiſt wonders, ſo exile a Throar 
| Should yield fo various, and ſo ſweet a Note, 
Wherefore, with bolder ſtrokes , the differing ftrings 
| By turnes he moves, whilſt with a quzcker Spring 
The ſmaller Nerves do vibrate : But the Baſe 
| Their ids excurſions make, with ſlower pace 3 
| Whoſe hoarſer Notes, which with thoſe loud Tones jar 
| He jeynes, as when the Trumpet ſounds in War. 
| This top the ſweet Bird Sings 3 whoſe liquid Breaſt 
Having a ſmart and trembling Note expreſt, 
She on the ſuddain'from that Height falls down 
To the low murmur of a bollow Tone, 
Purling within Her Breaſt 3 Then does excite 
By turnes, both tones, as ſounding to a Fight. 
| _ The Lutaniſt, with Shame and. Anger. filPd, . . 
That th* 1ntavght voice, Notes *bove his Art ſhould yield, 
r this ( fajes he ) Thou woods wild Choriſter 
Shall ne*r return, Or I will break my Lire! 
This ſaid, He with inimitable Straines. 
Urges his Lute 3 mounts, and deſcends again 
hrough all the Chord; beats, ſtings, divides, and trills, 
And in the dying Cloſe all Numbers fills 5 


Then 
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Then ſtaies, expetiing what the Birq yyould do. 

Bur ſhe, although her weari'd Throat grew rough 
With her late toyle, yet touch'd with the diſdain 
Of being vanquiſh*d, She unites ( in 1azn! ) 
All her ſpent powers ; For whileſt the Nymerous Tone 
Of differing Strings, She ſtrives tro match with One, 
Unequal to th attempt, but more, to Grief, 
Faints;, And in a Soft Tone, breathing forth Life, 
Falls on the Viours Lute 3 A decent Grave! 
Such Aimes at Vertue, All, ev'n leaſt Souls, haves 


